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“‘ While I’ve got the tin, 
** 1°ll spend it in gin, 
¢* So good lack to the gin-shop bar.” 


- Miss Bailey round the bar, sirs, 
Would send her giass of gin, 

She didn’t care who drank with her, 
Whils she hat ves the tin. 


‘With, Posey by we a , 
patter four and geld gar. 


For the lady would at fomenst mé,° ‘| 


' While we drove in the low-back’d " 


Though it beat in alow-back’d ea 


And when that pipe was emp-n.ed, | 


__ Than with that motley throng, 

|. For she kept on. annoying me, 
And. coming it rather strong. 

*Till she fell off her perch, sirs, 

A-aprawl.ng on the floor, 
| And 'loudly shoat, “My glass is out 
“Let have a toothfal more !” 
But the man at.the gin-shep bar, 
. Sent for the Bubby’s, not fax, 
Who quickly did fetoh her, 
Phen off on a stretcher, 

. She went frum the giv-shop bas. 
Next moraing @ government car, 
Tosk ber from the Police bar, 

_ Ghe was beard to say, 
‘As they bore her away, 
* 48 I takes arter myown mamma f” 


——-= «=. 


boys grind in.th 
ch 
| to eu feel: 
pad 
The Miliatiainen manch | 


i and ' 
paiely To Pop goce the Weasel!” 


he porbelm 
et the cash out of the 
: they always head r bills, 
Pop goes the Weasel) 


At Drury Lane, they play and sing, 
Pop goes the Weasel: } 

Sarbers thinking of, cut your chim, 

. Pop goes the Weasel. 

‘The tallyman T must confess, 

Léave on credit many 2 dress, , 

But when they call for the cash, I guems 
_ J1¢s—Pop goes the Weasel! 


In the Laughing Gas the ladies say, 
Pop goes the Weasel! 
And many girls are led astray, 
By Pop goes the Weasel ! 
To hear it play’d somethousands hop 
a stop 


And last weck amad bull made 
Then run into a music shop, 
For Pop goes the Weasel ! 


Policemen teach each girl on thelr 


Pop goes the Wersell 
i th 
he pode ss - ho pla 


P the Weasel! | 
For which they get all the cold meat 
A 


OF don’t “0% gauges ae! 


aibee, | 


Sweet Alice with eyesasare brown 


| How she wept with delight when 


| you gave hera smile, . 
And trembled with fear at your 


rows, 
Yu the «ld church yard in the val- 
; Jey, Ben Belt, 
In a cofner.o and alone, 
They have fitted a slab of granite 


80 grey, 
And sweet Alice lies ander the 
stome. . 


Oh deat you remember the weod, 


... Ben Bolt, .. 
Near the green sunny slope of the 


J . ‘ . 
~ Where.oft we have sung, "neath ats 


_ Wide Spreading shade, 
And kept time to the clickef the 


| mill. 
The mill. has gone to decay, Ben 


And a quiet mow reigns all ai ound 

See the old rustic porch, with its 
r0ses 80 sweet, 

Lies soatter’d all over the groung 


Oh! don’t you remember the schicel 
| Bea Bo 


And the master so kind, and 5@ 


2 true, . 
And the sweet little nook by the 


 @lear running broek, 


: - Where we gather’d the fowers as. 


they grew. 
O’er the master’s grave grows the 
grass, Ben Bolt, 
And the clear running brook is 
new dry 


" And of ali eur old friends whe were 


_  scheolmates then, 
There remain cow but you Ben, 
eni, ... 
And of alls Ge. 


a 


He swept his. 
bert Many a y a sigh bin he, 


al 


‘¢What's thisen the ground rqueth 


and 
i That being the duellin 
; . But this gay ane 


Of himeelf in a ) 
ore sitree 
He put up. witar, . - 
And as homeward he went sung he, 
Pring | oo. 
She ma for 
a & mp ieee sland 
Katty O ‘Cornay. 
ATTY ocener- » de top of és 
it ee Upon ins, wid froad 
and de chibiain, m 
iy homey; your. 


er Have sained like de orzmp 
big little tee. : arte 
OO: Sa ly ada 
Oh, have forgotten de groan 
,~. * dat he gat 
if ye kape me. ee oe hae 
omega e dat I'l be te 
my grave. 


es ciapin* from morniss' 
to night; 
' And what would I gain, if I stand 
hege adorin’, 
Unless yer swate ti 


breathe the 
** Takea ey°* 
orcomey, 6 San domact wet 


It makes rye all white, Mke a le- 


And all-dis here time dst yoursel 


I've been callin’, 
I find dat. tve been in de swate 
of Nod. : 


Phabe Merel. 


PAD» ewes eather - 
agaln The gentlest 


po 


A home 
favannal.'s tide dash ‘d ue Aud 


i saw wave roll over 
Sut when in full delight 1 | Pai. 
} found myself a slave. 


“You know lasb-eighk pou,gare me 


- Cookey Darling. 


D hee waiting at the alrey, cookey ‘| 

hae ohens 90 brightly I can 
Then hasicn to your pester, eookey 
| For you kiow, my love, I'm watt 


Only half a leg of mutton and a 

Then fasten to your peelor, cookey 

‘ree on Sunday Ishan’t be of any 
cus ee 


I'm waiting a at he ‘srey ager cK 
zs sabia 
ip ne 


Eye y hgh mart age or eee 
ng for thee, 


Your fret 


) I'll put away oa my 


1 can see wihe too on the table, 
Sent down beeause it was mot 


bright, 
Fo drink it, cooley, you know I'm 
My wage er put it out 3 


(ace 


a ag puddings, cookey 


Love launched a Seti boat. | 


ove lsunebes a fairy beat, 
nt and seit river, 
And said, ¢ my vse pe 


renal Pa cing race, | 


ARK! to the shrill trumpet calilag,: 
* Ft plereetk the soft summer air | 
“ears from each comrade are falling, 
Vor the widow and orphan are there } 
@ bayonets earth-ward are turning, 
Aad the drem’s muffled breath rolls 
eroand, 
Bet he hears not the voles of thelr 
meurning, 
Nor awakes teoche bugle’s sound. 


Sleep soldier! tho’ many regret thee, 
Who sstand by thy cold bier te day, - 

Soon shall the kindest forget thee, 

And thy same froin the earth pass away, 

The man thew didst love for a brotber, 
A friend in thy place will have gaineds 

Thy, deg shall keep watch for ancther, 
And thy steed by a stranger be reined 


But though hearts that new moura fa 
thee sadly, 
Seon jeyous as ever shall be, 
Though thy bright orphan boy may 
‘Taagh giadly, - | 
As lie sita on some comrade’s kzee ; ; 
here is one who shall stil} pay matory: 
Of tears fur the true and the 
Ac when Grit inthe bloom of her benety, 
She wepr o’er her soldie-"s grave. 


~ Sweet were these bourse of 
Infancy. 
(G. Macfarren. ) ek 


re igo aa were thess houze of infaney 
When eerelagaly we play’d 

Beneath the spreaving chesvut tree, 
And o’er the fewry glade: 

When like two buds, together twis’é, 
In mutual strength we grew, 

Ezchang’d the odours of the mind, 
And caaght each others bue, 


Sweet were the hours when side by side, 
We strell’d, in riper years. 
And felt a more than mertal pride, 
a ming’ling smiles and tears, 
Aad now, shall adverse fate reveke, 
Or lose affection’s tie? 
Ab! a0, ah! ao, the brandbes' of the 
oak, 


Are sever'd but to die ! 
Health, Happiness ana Love. 


(Ranale.} fe 
[OGETHER in ihe in the 


We loved ine oye Hern qn Sn dw 
In the same field to stray, 

With wealth I. could oe meld, 
To win whose heart I 

But, she my faithful fame 
And gave meleve for love. 


All the ambition I possess 
Is for my charmers sake. ? 
barf wealth were grateful d ‘confeas, 


arah might partake, | 
rhough poor the joy ti — ‘ 
. sresecel we prove; 
cca from cc\ tememens 
Health, Happiness, and ove ig 


"T'S very hiaid. 2Ra 9 ry oe 
Tobe edhe ie, . 
and witness this, therév ty 
But me, has got a beau. 
Young + At la Walking, Lp snd 


But here he seems to shun, — 
f'm sure he has been akked’ tnovch 
Yo call.at Nunveer oust 


7 


im sick of ali‘the deiathbAtninctié 

' ‘That come at Number Four; 

At Number, Threa,.b olten'see * 
A lover at the doers 

And one in blue af Number | Two 
Calls daily, like’a dun; 

Fts very hard they eomte so-neat, 
Aud not to Number Onel 


“Mies. Belt, | hear, rast git dadene, | 
Exactly, $@ ber, ide. pcs ow 
Ry sitting at the window pane 
Without a bit,of blind. . 
Rut Tso ih the Daldony, 
Which she has never 
Yet ars Legal thrive vat Number 


Eiv 
Don’t eee at Number ‘One! 


"Tis hard, wih, Leet Fike the Strext, | 
And plenty pass 

‘There’ aiche ‘young monet pai 8 

? iTen, i! 3 

But only, rather shy. 

And Mrs. Smith, a : ’ 

ear got a grown-Up son, 


cross th*-Way, 


RutJa! he hardl 3,10, kD08 
The ‘here Ysa uber bet Unie 
pues: only, when. the flue took fire, 


Qne F aay afternoon, 

“Young Mr, Lung came kindly in, 
‘Arid told’ me not to' swoon 
Wivrcen’s he me: agains witl.out 

The Pbegw is or Ube; Sui 9 
‘We cannot NUhiver One. afer ... 
UB fire at N 


Kiv inothersofven! pits ‘at ewe: ts 
And: talke: of preps amd: stags, 
And what, a, eouefort shale 


in her declining days 


ibe very. maids abut the house: ‘t 


7 et aU eal an, 
Tie swecthearts a on : 
“phat! eat’ at” hg ha , 


ante ot & niva > 3 


‘Ebene ee : Pa 


(Seng by Mr, Weiss, in the opera 'of ta 
Bobi evee S72 


Music by Chauppéft' sad’ Go. ‘Kew Boad 
Stress. 


wad 


THES aothiog reipighehinge” 


Gad Aa esiae 
So i ng, and aa frighalal, 
Yoh, eo tatsher: sad delightful, : é 
At, what**lo ve mrabing ” thy ei 
But, hee 3 Phe knaws the buthés,, 
When you make it for apother,— 
To be ardent—shen be, pleasant — 


And, to, he warm, present, 


Tien, attempting, the rewealinge 


Of-> gmssion: mithont 
All his follies alweystdhing, 
When she’s certain you are thinking 


Less of person, than of ‘pelf ! 
‘Tis a question for a father, 
‘ Te determine, whether rather 
{f on to prise such beauty | 
For his son, deveive the daty, 


Zs went massy ver himself* 


, 4 Paarmeue ne pws whe ycars 


“a % 


He might sted novghaimen, a ald 


; za F jer: af | 
lb dtden was. | 


ght sand a 


ME i sm bl at Ma 


Bush never wuttt over to Trahee— | Daas | 
lost cities and ail. mashes, ARR ve With “saat ma vasmasuduings by a | | 
eee oer ae 
Friant pe aur - my, | eae wan. Aig wren | 

ies . a idnight preagme;vivi-fi-i-ied. 


I dreaint that eae ie im the cr ourth 
sat 


caslamell 
Sut bd all t fits € crn EP's ke 
ang Foe i =) who aioe at his 


ta ce 


The li wittow 
I meathe ooeel, uy — the 
the Cock inn. 


AIRS. Fry. 
: aig ed D0 om SER a the Puiina, ds 
Headline al ermine agra atthe 
“and ime afi “oy an B.-ona | 
She's pital pd good Spirits ‘s a de I areaint ‘tui a ee : 
e T-e-ee 
And wile serving her Bitters looks «f*”' HMe Tegir. 


HAG 2 gums 5 Mii iec Wee 


ma these o inge~they spring? " a) 
5 these oulyout a Ke aking e es wish ucen 
Vow may laugh 40shiatt 1, 7 win sat ho pee + dain 
Onesmile a “twouldJessen - is Andee with Fox! 
"y Othe ena t e 


ile widor mie nr the 


eet eked penton and Poll , aT ra" the gale, 


Ft Doll the‘ Red alanis epered. 
eres Hite ae the Garter and d Star « tar’ of seo as ae ee ie 
af , eG? may latte, increases, 
ade = ee ‘Skylark. eo], Whilé seiseetitiefore the wind 5 


Spruce roe of the Eagle,” and Nan of-- inssait till itpecsts, 
the ¢ Bell,’ ahe Boats ,taiys7 ‘ever mind { 


Say, he Jemmteofi:the “Man ‘dred in -. on esta er iio a 
Dut of albeheitais ‘creatures v who ethers fine FSi he 


excel, 
‘Gbosae the the sweet widow,” T rnedtethomour 
The nice [Dp tape on me AN a eacaianaethian | ASt 
rato anes a the... Kehseerinicubi lows ane beauty, 
i on, i Saar And can givecdhe séatran’s toast;— 
wns sages" FP , ur Ceorete lya@l:'the Ocean, 
Ae “Nance at \ the. eld Woman Fears e all swig ton 
; wethebin ; 5 weudiony 
‘y look black hwy ogg ol whet “Act ts bose Sond can! Reiss 
Bran; oInnememhens The Old load » + The-be nits thunders, 
been oe ateqwotor 4 eerie ae 
i? ser now. é a re for won- 
There's. anatser «ddcanter’d just now in ders, — exit a 
si my et White, my lads, the « d’ 
i for none the rest carc a pin— Tepe a 
ge hie rogue, ‘we aldrbuit let \ Naval pone ane sing 3, % ; 
is da by 7 Ha a 
“NMit G1 plump little witdw, fis 7 _Nobly seryee hie nd king 


he &2 Jitule widow—, 
| The: feat wide iWaw, “wWhot keeps the 
? 


When. leat. im hes dale bar pastous F sat .. | at 


The Vi “lage Maiden, 


righ Gras d saw.the:wilage maiden, 
‘Like €yrion, hotionless F stood ; 


I 
‘A trod aaemashisuanssaearaiow , Twas Iphigenia’ s Bring, 
pa — that sci : "Se lovely, bean aad good | 
‘bo bettar axqund you paate JoHorehrebscantsblask’ dtheirip!aitg rose 
2° Vbacekon them ‘fore, Her srniles, Wedee bavish to rtal’ $ 066i r 


*d.’ en. 
oil ti. 4 pay thesin? >" Sa" saree. ‘village mgiae . 
Pou can "amen $3 oer ie Charissa 2 gyes all eyes attracting, 


say Y ou. dear litle, wida thes tereath Asabian spices feign ; 
; th “Te! you t Pe. Fox. her,| e ore, would, Ay: rice wandes 
Yeur " Coe Tea a bie 4 See Amn Asteapiure sll the, prine to gain, 


: : siegh tad: my bawe with many tears, 


‘Prive. 
& buenper a ae Thien ‘sigh"d the ‘Villeye viniden, 
rina could perinom t cal aipate of black ‘ 
: aye “She sigh'd hecagae. she bad Bo riches, 
Asin rich liquid mohdure th oui, 
Away, then—away with my bachelors To make ber lady-Hee and gay; 
vow Tho’ virtne was her only portion, * 
My hand th day. 
Fo~ if she | ‘ 
i ‘ 


a thousands in Pain '0,,ebgraity A Tidy Suit foe all that. Be 
ho forwa . emude* * é 

ree, ebotbaguatons eet ae Hl Mune" nl nas ieee 
prithe ant « EM eee has 

: a : = me: gis each Wed 


OWN by 
riber, 


rr , all this, eye al} wimat, of bor “ 

wale Julia ouverte fg Sidhe OR fOr own for allstbat, 7 2) 
Skim de pk seston Be ont} wi h Croc re ee Screw my'p v ng 
Do Sally, do, fi. D@L9 $ @tiot ut 1 skittles play fo for ali ung 

Gib inane ts oso wa vb wK, tah 
Horses leg will neber = OTe 3 ud fo patie: in Pall Mall,- ~<a 
A stiffer leg a bull 7 HUBS atidh2e| et xed 

a8 oo pata wit ey tail to minathe og 


Te take in notes Aue it. EP 


Am all this, and 
feather beds and‘di vat: 
Butinow I snore upon ip a IN 


Ad 1 lay til waiver ait tte 


I conve fxn ineder.. fies Pris! 
a = ‘ > , ob, ’ ) 

t ole Dinah on iny Knee, 
en _ Heigl, he, hi, ob. 


obeent ido Pet aie : 
vetenly 4 Sarita rr hi 
j Aisi ig for ee, neve® 


7 i. j paid, 
ab t there's een 


al} that,y- 
7° clethes rene got, “for all ‘that! 


Ae ep aarene mat ne an [ And ite dy tit Yor ofp tak 
et Paget “eal if at a cab, “whi tne! With 
it : 7 iowa are ‘ive fe i tha th a velvet seat and all that. 


ih er ner a all i 


rs geapeintti and all thats, . 
- wen scrip, — Tex cab it stall, “ge that, 
Oe my Nigger ro sapeasee p.wen a bain 2 ny Steamers Far iPehe 1 Gna, T ‘up téhiind,. 
are pho ote The sat Ter tie Up, tava: you see 1 ride for au es 
Lhope its please: teh heh bo. Qwn came the ¢ tine es emo 
———_——™ aebie, Jueen a small presentes +, Lustd ta dine off gone amd tine: 
vt 1u Seb Add couki'nt eat my 


a a eee prin ee eto ue aie it’s turn about, fer Tenth, 


Wy Hee Fe nae om nee dowarees wl Bia 
Peey bona 2 bal ee +e ait 2 ag iy hie ck 5 ag ee, Aad tS) a raking ona et, 
i ‘ent ” went t } fac at that 
A hey t, ME KIgR ‘De E) saioene: bora, . » Bat 1 like Cau’ soup ta 
a h eepompert shee! Ondhiten de: daaads 
Ure ae ph doar . : Poetfy went down te Nick's, 20% with patenthpotaithe * “  anige Routed: é 
On, p euben G ‘weit | of Eder th nicé square we ‘and all that, 
Ho ichdly wolee voice to cheer me new, Buns w fae Ai :coae rel f — 
Qh, e ; + 
‘Holl neeer aonite again.” mere Aid one ‘went the Reread, ye tail NBrboy bo aM 4 4 
They s@htene toistChastnian ash 4? t  eeend estes fae ne ordi} 
Who, w ret ota ts artes Ay 
Be lo: dat 9 Slaton ia 


% irae ai ow 
Dat oh, I Bye ee Re aus me 
sng aa Stearns 


My pea tt 
They pod edt he was dead and 
a slee on rae heme 
nena 
Deep a erin. his Me aching 


Then pithy 
He'll never w. e Se ap 


All ni pigs ge F oa ve 
With ch i ¢ aap hy 


len its'w 
all that, an all 
MTeaaves the cuff for 


cure, OY -38s 


Ligota creases tiated iM 4 
: ‘ bi seeenadtnin a annhn kemnhdenamnemansiemeemmeemmaemne 
Wed tare toes 8 oy eee ete ed ges ody Pha Wise Men; weredut Dever, 
Or let ure Seth ott Hie ba sedan? ition} =, 7% a Sasting ee 
For in ff Rohe World | ee.) aN ftp te ue ‘: ee) 
hat ig: ; De. + ihe a a pa E wise men apethe a £ 
Vari I'm aD wa Ae ,.Ne’er more shal be for me; 
atiebs > we is, i q thet FR! Ks “@ 4 
stare: COM eisemeieus tad! ind: 


4 gh ,epddai s edil Soltre, be. Boye, $ A REC 
. ; And Receanteaey BON eevee: + 


* Here’ sa health t to al god se 


Rpt te we all a 
H ERE'S sed etre ape hesdle 
i we ; AFA aac 
is Wathen 3 
7" : 
ae Ooty oan ON > Prodan Yate slewaesas peaaheg 6 ae | 
peecines) Ww yg~ : ss a my , 
eee weed a New of <a cat a a0) ved] , teins Re tow 


5 


a 


TT 


- And of duty every rig ; 


--& drop of the crésture te swig. 


" The main-top gallant-mast went by 


~ And of duty every rig ; 


ask would you come fer to gc 


As e’er stept between stem and 

stern: : 

Let fmrious winds the vessel 
waft, 

In: his station amidships, or 


fore, or aft, 
He can pull away, 


And hand, reef, and steer, 
Kaow each halliard and gear, 


But his joy and delight 
Is on Saturday night 


The first voyage I made to sea, 
One dey as I hove the lead, 


the lee, 
For itblew off the Devil's head ; 
Tumble up there, beaz Yaand, 
* turn to, - 
‘ While I the fenenes of the 
crew, 
Soon could pull away, 
Cast off, belay, 
Aloft, alow, 
Avast, yo ho! 
Know each halliard ; ‘gd gear, 
And hand, reef, ant} steer, 


But my joy and delight 
Was, en Saturday night, 


A drop of the creature to swig, oe 


| There was Kit with a zast inhiseye 


And Tom with.a timber toe, 
‘And shambling Will, fer be heb- 
“vied awry, 

All wounded afighting the foe: 


ae ee eee | 


Three lads, though  erasy 


grown axa crank, 
AS true as.aver bumbo drank, 
For the ‘d pull away, - 
Cast off, balay, 
Aloft, alow, 
Avast, yo ho! 
And hand, ‘reef,:and steer, 
Ko w cach balliard and gear, 
And ef duty everyrig ; 
Bat their joy and delighs 
Was, on @aturday night, . 
A drop of the creatare to swig. 


Then over life's ocean 1°1l jeg, 
wt. the storm or the 
comecs, %9 
ns get and a shia 
fail of grog, 

A fear neither devil nor den: 
For I am the man that’s epract 
“and daft, 

In my station amidships, er 
fore, or aft. 

T can pull away, 

Cast of, belau- 


‘If pris’aer ine foreign land et 
‘That mas thos traste! hades alene 


Is, om Satard 
et: pot bi a 


es th se 
The Signal to Engege. 
yas : 
| Nee engage shall be * 
Sante hollow 
like me, 
one and eas . 
a ee cep 
” hand— 


All bands # lads, the ship to weer £008 
clear, To imaw no Other charms, 


Load all your guns and mortars ; fi hore 
silent as death Uf attack prepare, He Hey gen pes om » 


—_ ‘when you're all at quar- What’. to be done? He vents a 


cures 
The signal, ac. p sheets s hintey be “a 
ree eeterli ne Cet 
, (Dibain.) abe 
F botd and brave thou eanst To crosses born, still trus trusting there, 
not bear The waves less faithless than the - 


Thyself from all thow lov’st te tear ; fair; 

If, while winds war, and billows . Paar ne then 
roll,. ues Suailing grog, &e 

A spark of fear invade thy seal; . 

If theu’st: eppall'd. when camnogs ! 


_I prithee, piduintans; ity éihorei”: ah uh So EY Na 

There like a lubber, : uety + (Dibdin.) 

Whine-and blubber, : aS | 
Buill-for thy onde and safety beer, VHAT. gir) who" fain’ srould: 
, * None dare to come of ee cease seca 

est : ould ne’erin e35 

bh: ape bien May thank her lucky stars‘if fate 

Aad bcp Pail; Should ‘the battie’s 

9 
raed Juek a Dick, > He ero Spee 

And and B 4 The yellow boys to. nail: her; ; 

aster ig, nde the Pe Ser 


If sapaliestaee tenn: 2 Hehe 
‘fight,’ 3 
She whe made =p thy heert’s eo Br she'd be oustani, tj atti the 


‘light, | . She's sure will pares Gal 
(Poor recompense thas thou art 7 ae Sore. 
kind 


: ) 
Shall prove ineonstant asthe wind, {. 
Ifsuchherd fertanethou’dstdeplere { 4 4 
I prithee, messmate, stay ashore : 
-. There, like a labber, &e. 


Ne friend, ne money at command, 


mt ro 


EA Gls 


Me as Wail” 
ra abe, ine sil 
OS A 


ae“ 


er Menon 
et a 
eee mont Cae 


eat 


. dh 1 
a a he 
. hPa 


ae 


_ 


See ea ae: 


% 


ee ss 
Bat 


“ie . 


- sn wat rae BAAS ; 


; ‘ p 
; sng ek 8 
3 by Pre IE 
A . 


CREEL AN VEY, yee ‘ 


| saiallyeg 


Bwmigrent. 

Guming bach to you, Mery, 
guctralie’s shares 3 ed, 
Can guid no bein 00 contk ay 
ee ee 


bot all ic dash to ons. 


There's food and lakenr here, Mary 
and heaven’s all beenteous 


bead, 
Bes shed ies gifts cu oll around, 
and blend thie stesnger’s 


FOpOee 3 
oe ee eae Tt 


@h, I was happy thea, Mery, when 
after daily coil, 

Thy voice like music cheeved wy 
heart, and I saw thy wele 
come smile; 
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